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The aging of a cocktail is as| 
necessary to perfect flavor 
as the aging of wine or whisky. | 


The delicious flavor and aroma of | 


Club Cocktails 


is due not alone to the precise 
blending of the choicest liquors 
obtainable, but to the fact that 
they are softened to mellowness 
by aging before bottling. 


Manhattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 


Refuse Substitutes. 
AT ALL DEALERS. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO.., Sole Props. 
Hartford 


New York 








CHRISTMAS DINNERS 


300,000 Kamny A 
POOR fi . ae 
PEOPLE 


Will be 
supplied by 
The 
Salvation Army 
Throughout the 
United States 


Will you help by 
sending a donation, 
no matter how small 


TO COMMANDER 


MISS BOOTH 


118 W. 14th Street, New York City | 
Western States, Commissioner Estill, 669 S. State St., Chicage 
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By James Montgomery Flagg. 





“THE ONLY WAY TO EAT AN 


ORANGE.” 
Photogravure in sepia, 12 x 16 
Picture Copyright, Fifty cents 
Judge Co. Hand colored, One Dollar 


erry 
Christmas 


Make a present that gives 
lasting enjoyment. 

An attractive picture is a 
constant reminder of the 
thoughtfulness of the donor. 


Make your selection from a 
catalogue of 


Judge Prints 


It contains photographs of 
38 attractive pictures by 16 
leading artists. 


Ten cents will bring a cata- 
logue to you. You can select 
your picture in time for 
Christmas. 


Leslie-Judge Co. 


225 Fifth Ave. New York 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 




















The New-fashioned Girl. 


By CAROLYN WELLS. 


OO avinsome maiden fair, 
Who makes our Christmas gay; 

I ask to be but where 

You celebrate the day. 

Though some bow ’neath the sway 
Of Lord of High Misrule, 

I only would obey 
The merry maid of Yule. 


I only ask to share 
Your prattle and your play; 
You lend a radiant air; 
December seems like May 
In festival array 
Of misty, shimmering tulle— 
To you, brave court I’d pay, 
Oh, merry maid of Yule. 
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Hearst's’ Coat of Many Colors. 


EARST’S declaration that he is go- 
ing to be a Democrat ‘‘again’’ is 
apt to induce people to search their 
memories to recall the time when he 
was a Democrat before. He ‘was in- 
clined to free silver and Bryan in 1896. 
In 1900 Democratic anti-imperialism 
made him weary, and in 1904'he had 
been a candidate for the presidential 
nomination himself and, therefore, could 
not bring himself to support Parker. In 
1908 Mr. Hearst had his own candidate 
in the person of Hisgen. Politically 
Mr. Hearst has been a Democrat, a 
Municipal Ownership man, an Inde- 
pendence Leaguer, a Fusionist, and now 
he is again a Democrat. For a young 
man he has had a wide and varied polit- 
ical experience. He has fre- 
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This may be continued ad in- 


: 


etc.? 
finitum. 
Fifth question: 
Sixth question: 
home? 
A candidate who can answer ‘‘No”’ to 


Do you ever think? 
Would you like to go 


every one of these questions is presum- 


ably fit to be a juryman. 


Free Leather—Dear Shoes. __ 


C= CLARK has been saying out 

West that the free admission of 
raw materials would cheapen the cost of 
life’s necessaries. The country has had 
free leather for three years, and still the 
prices of shoes have gone up. 


OVERNOR WILSON and the Presi- 
dency. Wilson’s risky, that’s all. 
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When Doctors Disagree. 


HE secretary of the Connecticut 
State board of health says people 
should sleep with the windows of their 
rooms open. Views change, but the 
human system does not. In former 
years physicians held that night air from 
the outside was a physical deterrent— 
that it was bad for health and that we 
should not be exposed to it any more 
than was absolutely necessary. Now 
night air has an official certificate of 
merit from high authority. Possibly it 
has improved since doctors taught it 
ought to be avoided. 


- 


Caustic Comment. 


DURATION the McNamara trial 
at Los Angeles did not exceed 
the Camorra trial in Italy, 








quently been a candidate for 
election, but has been elected 
but once, and then he was cho- 
sen acongressman. The fact 
that he has gone back into the 
Democratic party is by no 
means a guarantee that he 





will remain there. 


A Legal Proposition. 


OBODY denies that it 
takes too long nowadays 
togetajury. There is plenty 
of fault to find with the jury 
system, anyhow; but if we are going to 
try cases that way, we ought at least to 
be able to secure our ‘‘twelve good men 
and true’’ at once. Goodness knows, 
there are delays enough after the trial 
commences! JupGE has observed care- 
fully for some time the method of select- 
ing jurymen throughout our awakened 
nation, and he wishes to suggest a line 
of questioning that should make the 
usual proceedings much shorter, to the 
satisfaction of counsel for both sides. 
First question: Do you read any news- 
paper? 
Second question: 
any opinions on anything? 
Third question: Do you know the 
prisoner? 
Fourth question: Do you know any- 
body who knows the prisoner? Do you 
know anybody who knows anybody who, 


Have you formed 





Japan’s Forward Movement. 


T HAS been announced that the Em- 
peror of Japan will shortly issue an 
edict declaring Christianity to be the 
official religion of the country. The 
world does move. Only sixty years ago 
Japan was a shut-in nation of pagans. 
In recent years it has demonstrated pro- 
ficiency in the game of war as played by 
the Western nations. Now it is going 
to adopt the teachings of the Prince of 
Peace. It is hoped its conduct will 
match its professions. 


Champing Again. 
HAMP CLARK has been talking 
again about Canadian annexation. 
Seldom have we known a man so fitly 
christened by his parents. It is a pity, 
however, that he is not champing a 
curbed bit, instead of the rag. 


for the latter was the longest 
in recent records. Lawyers 
in the McNamara case, before 
the beginning of the trial, 
estimated that the process of 
securing a jury would take 
months, and the proceedings 
have shown that they were 
not out of the way. In Eng- 
land they do these things bet- 
ter. There the trial might 
occupy a fortnight or so. 
Here lawyers are permitted 
to take up time with grand- 
stand play which has no bear- 
ing on the guilt or innocence of accused 
persons. One of the standing grievances 
of the people of this country is the law’s 
delays. 

* 


In ten years Americans have expended 
more than a billion dollars for automo- 
biles. This is more than the country 
has spent for Dreadnoughts for its navy. 
Ten years ago there were only thirty- 
five hundred automobiles in the country; 
now there are more than four hundred 
thousand. Naval vessels now under 
construction for the world’s navies will 
cost half a billion dollars, which is about 
half the value of the automobiles owned 
by Americans. It might be added that 
the motor cars have caused more deaths 
in ten years than all the navies of the 
world. 





Nature Sonnet. 
(By the Village Poet ) 
A SAID she thought 
she orter hev this 
year 
A Christmus present, 
somethin’ useful, not 
Much on the ornamental, 
an’ not dear; 

But somethin’ she could 
use, an’ use a lot. 
**It’s be’n, I think, four 

year or more,”’ said 
she, 
*“*‘Sence pa haz hung a 
presunt on my tree.”’ 
Pa said he’d think it 
over; then we spied 
A bundle frum the gro- 
cer’s, neatly tied. 
‘“‘Not to be undone till 
Christmus morn,’’ 
says he. 


On Christmus morn she 
opened it; she got 

A bright new washboard, 
but she warn’t quot. 

She fetched pa’s pres- 
unt in an’ said, out 
straight, 

‘‘I hope you’ll use it 
more’n you’ve done 
uv late,’’ 

An’ handed him a axe. 
My! warn’t pa hot! 


— Joe Cone. 
No Escape. 
Mr. Crawford—‘‘ Keep 
the kid quiet!’’ 
Mrs. C.—‘‘All right, 
my dear. I’ll give him 
his drum and tinwhistle.”’ 
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NOT LIKE CASSAR’S WIFE. 
** Ts there any truth in the scandal going about concerning Miss Hyelife ?’’ 


** Really, I can’t say, but I do know there ’s a lot of scandal in the truth of her last affair. 


rT Y FATHER used to edit a country newspaper, and my mother 


set type,”’ 
“Is it possible? Why, I’ve never heard you do any boasting 
about the ‘‘pi’’ your mother used to make.”’ 





VERY 


NETE. 

Mrs. Bagser Bullion gave a really charming fete. 

Miss Bullion’s gown was stunning, also strictly up-to-dete. 
Their guests all wore creations, most entrancing to relete. 
Was old man Bullion present? The paper doesn't stete. 


” 


A Lucky Man. 


6¢" THIS Christmas is the 

happiest and best,’”’ 

He said; ‘‘the very kind 

I’ve often prayed for. 

I feel contented and my 
mind’s at rest, 

And with good reason— 

everything is paid 

for.’”’ 


Awful Suspicion. 


REDDIE had been sick 
for some time, and 
when his father came into 
the room to see how he 
was, the youngster sur- 
prised him by his ques- 
tions. 

‘‘Why do you ask if I 
owe the doctor any- 
thing?’’ inquired his 
father. 

‘‘Because,’’ replied 
Freddie, ‘‘the medicine 
he’s been giving me lately 
is something fierce, and I 
think he’s taking it out 
on me.”’ 


Well Content. 


HE Christmas candles 

gleam and glow, 

The flash of her bright 
eyes to show. 

She sighs and says, ‘‘Oh, 
I don’t know! 

I’ve never missed the 
mistletoe !’’ 





AN EXCITING TITLE HUNT. 
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1. Miss Gotrox meets Count De Broke riding in the park. She decides to lay siege to his affections. 





























4. She finally overtakes and overpowers him by sheer force of numbers. 




















NOTHING TO THINK WITH. 


“* So you failed in your examination, 
Percy. How was that ?’’ 
** IT can’t think.’’ 


- LOUIS, children, is in Missouri, 

but you should not blame this enter- 
prising city for that. It is going ahead 
in spite of its accident of birth. The 
Mississippi River passes right by one 
side of St. Louis without stopping, 
which seems strange, inasmuch as the 
city ranks fourth in population and is 
in every way a desirable stopping place. 
All the railroad trains stop there, how- 
ever, which is some compensation. 
The city is situated on a plain, 425 feet 
above the river and 1,270 miles above 
the Gulf of Mexico. The water supply 
comes from the river, which perhaps 
accounts for the fact that St. Louis con- 
tains the largest brewery in the world. 
You can reach the city by train, boat, 
telegraph, and telephone, and can also 
drop into it from an airship. The boats 
plying on the river first came to our 
notice many years ago, when a deckhand 
named Mark Twain discovered that they 
contained much humorous material. In 
these early days they attracted consid- 
erable attention on account of the 
many poker games and boiler explo- 
sions that took place on board. All of 
these historic events are now a thing 
of the past, but the river flows on still. 





Primary Lessons in Geography. 


St. Louis. 
CARLETON G. GARRETSON, Instructor. 


(The class should see how many rivers 
they can think of that are flowing on still. ) 
In 1764 there was nothing but a trading 
post where St. Louis now stands. The 
old post is there yet and is used for 
hitching purposes and for displaying ad- 
vertisements. (Advertisements, chil- 
dren, are the things you see in the rear 
of this publication. If you did not see 
them, you would not see the publication. ) 
The city has been visited by fires, floods, 
epidemics, the President, muck-rakers, 
suffrage speakers, tornadoes, political 
corruption, and other pestilences; but it 
has weathered them all and is perhaps 
the better for its harrowing experiences. 
As the breweries manufacture beer a 
little faster than it is consumed, some 
of it is exported. This is one of the 
city’s telling methods of publicity. St. 
Louis suffered an exciting catastrophe 
seven years ago in the form of an ex- 
position, but it has recuperated bravely. 
Its population is at present 687,029. 
One-sixth of these are Germans. The 
remaining 572,524 1-6 are of various 
other nationalities, the 1-6 being born 
right here in the United States. For 
home work the class may review this 
lesson, and then put down the most 








famous product of St. Louis. We hope 
to have a full attendance at the next 
session. 


His Dilemma. 
By MINNA IRVING. 
_ photographs upon the shelf 
Are standing in a row, 
All framed in silver filagree, 
Of girls I used to know, 
With dancing eyes, and smiling lips, 
And locks of blond or jet; 
I recollect their names were Maude, 
And Madge, and Violet. 


Now Vi, this morning, wrote to me 
A little note that said 

She much desired her picture back, 
Since she is soon to wed. 

I’d send it gladly, but, alas! 
I can’t, for I forget 

Which one is Maude, and which is Madge, 
And which is Violet! 


Strange. 
Knicker--‘‘Memory is strange.’’ 
Bocker—‘‘Yes; the landlord remem- 

bers to lay in cheap summer coal, but 
never remembers to have the boilers 
overhauled till after a cold snap.”’ 


EMBERS of all political faiths 
favor the recall when applied to 
certain actors. 











The Millionaire. 


By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. 


|= Christmas-tide approaches me 
And finds me ’mongst the mil- 
lionaires ; 
For though I have no & s. d., 
I likewise have no cares. 


’Tis true I have no bank account, 
There’s mighty little in my till; 

But in my heart there is a fount 
Of unalloyed good-will. 


And though my pocketbook is low, 
Of gold and silver shows a dearth, 

There’s not a millionaire I know 
Has more of peace on earth. 


KISSED beneath the mistletoe 

The maid whose cheeks were painted; 
But I kissed her lips, you see, and so 

The kisses weren’t tainted. 
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QUITE A SHOCK FOR A MAN WITH A WEAK HEART. 


The Club Movement. 


¢¢— SUPPOSE that your town is almost 

too small for the club movement 
to have affected it much. A town of 
only eight hundred inhabitants seldom 
has many clubs, I believe,’’ said the 
stranger within the gates of Cherrydale 
to the postmaster. 

‘*Well, we ain’t clubbed to death as 
some places seem to be; but when you 
come to count ’em up, we got consid- 
dable many clubs for a town of our size. 
We got a Women’s Club o’ two hundred 
members, an’ a Village Improvement 
Club, an’ a Ladies’ Social Club, an’ a 
Friday Afternoon Club, an’ a big Choral 
Club, an’ a Current Events Club, an’ a 
Library Club, an’ a Dickens Club, an’ a 
Thought an’ Work Club, an’ a Art Club, 
an’ a mixed club that calls itself the 


progress Club, an’ a Danc- 
ing Club, an’ five whist 
clubs an’ a Euchre Club, 
an’ a Saturday Night Club. 
Then the W. C. T. U. an’ 
the Odd Fellows an’ the 
Masons an’ Knights o’ Py- 
thias an’ the D. A. R. an’ 
the G. A. R. an’ the Ancient 
Order o’ Hibernians an’ the 
Eastern Stars an’ the Sons 
0’ Temp’rance an’ the 
Christian Endeavorers all 
have societies here, an’ 
they are tryin’ to start a 
Y. M. C. A. an’ a Y. W. C. 
A. Then with the Grange 
an’ the Boys’ Brigade an’ 
five churches an’ some Boy 
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YOUNG AMERICA IN ENGLAND. 


Teacher—‘* Robert, can you spell hat ?’’ 
Robert—‘‘ I can if I have two chances.’’ 


Scouts an’ a Lend a Hand Society an’ a 
Handicraft Society an’ the Good Samari- 
tans an’ the Helper’s Guild, we got con- 
siddable many clubs, after all. Each of 
*em has a fair an’ a couple o’ entertain- 
ments a year, so there’s something goin’ 
on a good deal o’ the club time, even if 
the club movement ain’t hit us very 
hard yet.”’ 


Adaptability. 
Customer—‘‘Why do you call this a 
common-sense diary ?’’ 
Stationer—‘‘ After the first few pages 
it’s ruled like a memorandum book.’’ 





A TIME FOR EVERYTHING. 


** Don’t eat so fast, Marion 
“* Well, mother, I am awful hungry. 


’ 


That is not the way ladies behave.’ 
I will promise to behave 
like a lady between meals.’’ 























SMALL BOY 


























wo earth’s last present is posted 
and the ink is blotted and dried, 

When the Christmas roses have faded 
and the Christmas holly has died, 

We shall rest, and, faith! we shall need 

it—lie down for an eon or two, 

ll the Master of Christmas giving 
shall set us to work anew. 


BUBBLES 


L’Envoi of Christmas Givers. 


(With profound salaams to Rudyard Kipling.) 
By LIDA KECK WIGGINS. 
And those who gave well shall be happy ; 
they shall sit in a rocking chair; 
They shall ’broider a cherub’s garments 
with flosses of angels’ hair. 
They shall find real friends to give to— 
seraphim, martyrs, and all; 
They shall fill up a million stockings 
hung over a garden wall. 


And only the Master shall praise us, 
and only the Master shall blame; 

And no one shall give for glory, and no 
one shall give for fame. 

But each for the joy of the giving, and 
each with a soul sincere, 

Will give the thing he holds precious to 
the friend that is really dear! 
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Ye Fytte of Ye Old and New 
Loves. 


TRIED to be off with the old love 
Before I was on with the new, 

But the old love she was a bold love, 
Who’d rowed on her college crew; 

And when she had heard of the new love— 
Alas! that my tale is true!— 

She walloped me black and blue, love— 
She walloped me black and blue! 


And so I am back with the old love, 
By the old-time chimney flue— 
There’s nothing so cold as a cold love 
The universe through and through. 
And here I am dreaming of you, love, 
And what I shall whisper to you 
When I have got rid of my shrew, love— 
Ye gods! if I ever do! 
A. SUFFERAN MANN. 


Seeing Double. 


Conductor—‘We’re traveling in two 
sections to-night.”’ 

Slightly intoxicated passenger— 
“Thatsh right. Justh what I’ve been 
trying to tell m’ friends. Of coursh you 
are, and I can see both shections of you, 
too, conductor.’’ 

















MISJUDGED. 


She Didn't Get It. 


ss°T ‘HERE is a certain book in the 
library that I want,’’ said Mrs. 
Sillyone to the librarian of forty thou- 
sand volumes. ‘‘I can’t recall the title 
nor the name of the author, but it isa 
book of probably three or four hundred 
pages, and it is bound in dark green and 
the title is in gold letters on it. It is 
a story of a nobleman who discovers, 
after he has married a lady of wealth 
and title, that he is a changeling and 
that a certain blacksmith in the town is 
the real nobleman. A friend of mine 
has read it and she is very anxious to 
have me read it. As I say, I cannot re- 
member the title of the book or the 
name of the author, but it is a book of 
about average size, and I wish that you 
would get it for me as quick as you can, 
for my husband is waiting for me in our 
car out in front of the library, and it 
always irritates him to be kepu waiting. 
I’d like the book right away, please.’’ 


Bg NOT resentful at the misfit present. 








Babee equ 


2. How would he know that a lady-shopper was buying her favorite perfume ? 





4. ‘* Wretch !’’ 


Puzzling. 
By C. LESLIE VAN EVERY. 


|™ NOTHING but a kid, I know; 

If you don’t b’lieve that it is so, 
Why, you just go and ask my dad, 
And find out, too, if I am bad. 

He’ll speak right up and say to you, 

A better kid he never knew; 

Then turn around—I mean my dad— 
The Christmas Day when all are glad 
(An’ company is at our place, 

An’ ma has made me wash my face), 
An’ it is time for us to eat 

The turkey an’ the stuff that’s sweet, 
An’ pass a drum-stick to Aunt Kate, 
An’ dish the neck out on my plate. 
Now, I just know my head ain’t thick, 
But I don’t quite see through dad’s trick. 


Reconnoitered. 
AMMA was dressing when seven- 
year-old Freddy burst into the 
room with a loud ‘‘Boo!’’ 

‘“‘Why, Freddy, dear,’’ expostulated 
she, ‘‘you mustn’t open my door with- 
out knocking! I mightn’t have been 
dressed at all!’’ 

**Oh, this was all right!’’ said Freddy. 
**T looked through the keyhole first.’’ 





























SHE HAS THE BLUES, YET IS HAPPY. 











It’s a Bird. 


Turtle and truffle, tradition has stated, 

Undoybtedly taste ultra-rare and unique; 

Reed-birds, by roues, recherche are 
rated; 

Kickshaws kindle kings’ appetites weak. 

Every one to some edible’s mated, 

VYet—see the initials—ye yearly shall 
seek ! 


—James Adams. 
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A DOG-GONE SHAME 


“* It’s awfully annoying to be forced to carry 
such an ‘omely beast! ’ 


In Ohio. 


Visitor—‘‘I suppose you fellows will 
vote as your fathers did.”’ 

Native (sadly )—‘‘ Nope; we won’t get 
a single cent for ours.’’ 


Knicker—*‘ ‘Big business’ is any busi- 
ness that is successful.’”’ 

Bocker—‘‘And a ‘little girl’ is any 
girl you are in love with at the time.”’ 
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ENTER MR. BIGTIP. 


Punkin Pie. 


By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 

"Tas is the punkin-pie season—pun- 

kin pie, mind you, not pumpkin 
pie. There is a culinary product known 
as pumpkin pie, and it arrogates this 
season to itself; but it is merely an imi- 
tation of the genuine article, 
a fashionable fancy found on 
the tables of the cultured, 
whoare more particularabout 
their pronunciation than they 
are about their pie. In the 
good old days there were only 
punkin pies; but, with the 
advent of colleges, universi- 
ties, correspondence schools, 
and competitivedictionaries, 
society assumed the high- 
brow manner and announced 
that hereafter only pumpkin 
pie was good form. Of course 
that settled it for the punkin 
pie of our fathers, as farasits 
social position wasconcerned. 
But what is social position to 
a pie when it is punkin? 
Nothing whatever. Yester- 
day, to-day and forever, it 
remains the same. The cul- 
tured society growing up 
about us and pink-teaing out 
its frivolous existence may 
sniff at punkin pie and stick 
its silver knife into pumpkin 
pie; even the newspapersmay 
quote the word ‘‘punkin,’’ as 
though the press had quaran- 
tined against it; but, just the 
same, a punkin pie is a pun- 
kin pie, and all the pumpkins 
on earth can’t make it any- 
thing else. It is the embodied 
piety of the martyrs un- 
changed by persecution or 
pronunciation; and one good, 
old-fashioned punkin pie is 
better eating than the proud- 
est product of a pumpkinized 
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civilization... The pumpkin may assume 
exotic airs and graces and swing its gold- 
en circles in the autumn sun, but scratch 
it under the skin and you will find it isa 
plain punkin and never was anything 
else. That is the only reason a pumpkin 
pie is fit to eat at all. 


NOT IN IT. 
** Here is where I drop out of the race! "’ 
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Invention Needed, Mr. Edison ! 


By GRACE McKINSTRY. 


(While the appearance of crinoline gowns in Paris may 

excite torebodings. the New Yorld World does not think 

hoop-skirts will stay revived. “ They are not adapted to 
modern conditions of congestion,” it says,) 


PERnAPs there’s little question 
That modern street congestion 
Would sometimes interfere with hoops; 

but if some way is found 
To shut them, like umbrellas, 
Our Janes and Isabellas, 
By closing them in crowded cars, could 
wear them, I’! be bound! 


WHY GIRLS LEAVE HOME. 
Edith—‘‘ Oh, dear me! I wish we were home again.”’ 


Ethel—‘* 1 don't. 
dishes for a family of twelve ?’’ 


Growth of the Farm. 


E NOTICE the jokes about farmers 
grow less, 

For the farmer himself has grown smart, 
as you guess; 

And he grows bigger crops by a very 

great deal, 
So he grows rather wealthy and buys a 
*mobile! 


By a Combination. 


N SPITE of the complaint over high 
prices, it is generally agreed that 
silk stockings should be kept well up. 
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Remember how we used to do 











ENTER MR. SMALLTIP. 


Always Possible. 


Stella—‘‘ You can’t put an old head on 
young shoulders.’’ 

Bella—‘‘ But you can put a new waist 
line on any aged woman.’’ 


Advice to Employes. 


Earnest young man—‘‘Have you any 
advice to a struggling young employe?”’ 


Frank old gentleman—‘‘Yes. Don’t 
work.’’ 

Earnest young man—‘‘Don’t 
work?’’ 


Frank old gentleman — ‘‘No. 
Become an employer.”’ 


Watered Silk. 


ITTLE drops of water, 
In the can of milk, 
Bring the milkman’s daughter 
Pretty gowns of silk. 


A Drawback. 


Sage—-‘‘ Know thyself.’ 

Cynic—‘‘ What’s the use? It’s 
not an acquaintance from whom 
you can borrow money.”’ 


Ran in the Family. 


Mrs. Jenks—‘‘Mr. Billington 
is such a nice man and not at 
all shy that I really can’t under- 
stand why he remains a bach- 
elor.’’ 

Mrs. Tolker (absent-mindedly )—‘‘Oh, 
I presume it is hereditary. His father 
and grandfather before him were bach- 
elors probably.’’ 


Looking Too Oft. 


73 + ee 
V . . . seen too oft, familiar with 
its face, 

We first endure, then pity, then em- 
brace.’”’ 


And so it is with fashion’s freaks. We 
hoot, 
We tolerate, and then we follow suit. 


—Terrell Love Holliday. 


The Recipe. 


By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 


HO HOLDS the love of fellow-men 
Secure within his heart for aye, 

Who uses mind and voice and pen 

To spread good-will along the way, 
Who seeks to give all others peace, 

To set the whole sweet world in chime, 
Will find the joys that never cease 

And endless Christmastime. 


Alarming. 


OBINSON, the aviator, who, flying 
from St. Paul to New Orleans, 
dropped a bolt from his machine at an 
altitude of three thousand feet, alarmed 
the spectators, who imagined that Robin- 
son himself was falling. There is other 
cause for alarm, however, in the inci- 
dent. A bolt falling from that altitude 
is moving at the rate of four hundred 
and forty feet a second when it stops. 
Old-time cannon could give no harder 
blow. Anything struck by such an ob- 
ject would be converted into fragments. 
The risk of such occurrences will per- 
haps become serious, especially in fre- 
quented air lanes over inhabited regions. 
People will have to live in cellars or 
stringent regulations will have to be 
made for their protection. 


No Chances. 


Tommy—‘‘I don’t believe there’s a 
Santa Claus, and I’m going to tell 
mamma so, too.’’ 

Willie—‘‘ Are you really?’’ 

Tommy — ‘‘Yes, I 
am—the day after 
Christmas. ’’ 


Compromise. 

Knicker — ‘‘Trou- 
bles never come sin- 
gly.’’ 

Bocker—‘‘No; 
sometimes they come 
divorced.’’ 
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BARRIERS. 


** Is there anything between you and Miss Van Doh ?”’ 


** Only her father and mother.’’ 


Christmas Aphorisms. 
By HARVEY PEAKE 
jg look a gift in the cost mark. 
Mistletoe makes the heart grow 
fonder. 

All that glitters is not a diamond. 

Belief in Santa Claus is the best policy. 

The gift deferred maketh the heart 
sick. 

Invitation is the sincerest flattery. 

Christmas bills are stubborn things. 

Buy gifts in haste and repent at lei- 
sure. 

And thereby hangs a stocking. 

Gifts are seldom what they seem. 

Every Christmas tree must stand on 
its own bottom. 

Uneasy lies the head that’s planning 
gifts. 

Santa Claus is not as red as he is 
painted. 

One Christmas bargain sale makes the 
whole of womankind spin. 

Gifts make the man, the want of 
them the fellow. 

To give hideous gifts is human, to 
forgive impossible. 

Of two undesirable invitations to din- 
ner, choose the least. 

It is a wise merchant that knows his 
own goods when it is brought back for 
exchange. 

What is sauce for the goose is not! 
sauce for the plum pudding. 


ONG stockings are quite popular 
just now. 


oe 


Business. 


HE WAS a sentimental 
young girl and had de- 
voted much time and tender 
thought to the home decora- 
tions for Christmas. Her 
surprise may be imagined 
when she came downstairs 
one morning and found the 
decorations moved around. 
The mistletoe boughs, that 
had been half hidden in se- 
cluded places, had been sub- 
stituted for the holly 
wreaths and were now hung 
in the front windows, in 
plain view of passers-by. 
‘‘Say, sister,’’ explained 
her little brother, ‘‘you’ve 
had that mistletoe hanging 
up for nearly a week and 
you haven’t had a single cus- 
tomer. You’re not up-to- 
date. What you want to do 
is to advertise.’’ 


Deo Gratis. 


HE VISITS of St. Nicholas 
No longer cause regret, 


For I’ve learned to be real thankful 


For the gifts I didn’t get. 








Christmas Conviction. 
By LA TOUCHE HANCOCK 


= GETTING bald, I am extremely 
stout, 
And do not hesitate 
To say that Santa Claus is getting out 
Of date. 


This present-giving is quite overdone, 
This tipping is a sin. 
‘‘Merry,’’ indeed! I don’t see where 
the fun 
Comes in. 


I’m very weary of this festive scene 
Of peace and joy, 

Yet I suppose that once I must have been 
A boy. 


Maybe these pleasures then were my 
delight. 
You ask me, ‘‘Why not now?’’ 
Well, how to feel the same I do not quite 
Know how. 


Yet in this grumpy state I must confess 
I am alone, 

And so I’ll make the others’ happiness 
My own! 


Forestalled. 


T’S NICE just now to think of Christ- 
mas joys, 
Of mistletoe, and how she must adore 
you; 
But there is nothing half so much annoys 
As when you find your rival there be- 
fore you. 


MAGNETIC ATTRACTION. 


** Ella seems to attract the’men, doesn’t she?’’ 
‘* Naturally, her father is a big steel magnate.’’ 











| 
H}) 
i} 
f 
H] 


i} 
41sihe2 


Wuvaba 
44aaa 


* ? 





AVIATION OF THE TWENTY-FIRST CENTURY. 
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Why ? 
ELIGIOUS folks 
are never boast- 
ful, are they, ma?’’ 

“Certainly not, 
child. But what put 
that idea into your head?”’ 

‘**T noticed, at the ‘experience’ 
meeting, that many told what 
religion had done for them, but 
did not mention that they had 





done anything for it.”’ 


The Editor’s Stocking. 


E LEARNS to think as time 
unfolds 
That Christmas is a hoax, 
For every year he finds it holds 
The same old jokes. 


REEN’S house burned near- 


thing, too!’’ 
‘‘What’s a funny thing?’’ 
‘‘Why, the fire did as much 
damage as the water.”’ 


—J. J. O'Connell. 
Unusual. 


ly down last night. Funny 


.. earilepeanerie unto the day are 
the useless gifts thereof. 








A NEW USE. 


Mr. Sambo Erastus White—‘* Would yo’-all 
gimme five cents’ worth of them brefflets ?’’ 


1Paul BuKNHAM.+ Aq 






WHAT? 


** Look, John, these are the things I’m going to give baby for Christmas. 


By the way, 


dear, you really ought to get him something.’’ 


The Substitute. 


By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. 


IS VERY true, oh, Heart-Aglow, 
Above your head no mistletoe 

Doth rest; but in your gladsome eyes 
A touch of all that’s Christmas lies. 
In them I see, alight and clear, 
All sorts of messages of cheer, 
And little hints of Yuletide mirth, 
And love, good-will, and peace on earth. 


There’s that within their depths I see 
That fills with bliss the heart of me— 
The blessed things that make the Yule 
The gladdest day of love’s fair rule; 
And in their sparkle there’s a hint 

Of all the joys that give the tint 

Of happiness to this rare time 

To ease the chill of frost and rime. 


What Makes a Story. Hence, Heart-Aglow, why should I 
pause, 
Thoughts Envelopes Why should I hesitate because 
Paper Stamps Above your sunny locks no bough 
Pencil Check or rejection slip Of mistletoe is hanging low? 
Typewriter —-Max Irwin Carruth. Those eyes are mistletoe enough 


WF 


A Tip to Tippers: 


ARE told that ghosts tip tables, 
And a fool will tip a boat; 


But he who tips the waiter 
Is the man that ‘‘gets our goat.’’ 


To ease my fears of a rebuff, 
And lure me to these sundry sips 
Of the rare nectar of your lips! 


OW IS THE TIME to take your New 
Year resolutions out of storage. 


Keeps Distant. 


sé cFEE is a man who juggles with 
the truth, isn’t he?’’ 

‘Well, I wouldn’t want to put it that 
way,’’ replied O’Beetle. ‘‘You see, he 
never gets near enough to the truth to 
juggle with it.’’ 


HE ITCHING which some men have 

to write is more than occasionally 

cured by the scratching of the editor’s 
blue pencil. 











The Combination. 


By McLANDBURGH WILSON. 
Sh phonograph is a machine 
Unrivalled in its ways, 
It talks and talks and talks and talks 
And says the same old phrase. 


The engine is a great machine 
It travels forth and back, 

And runs and runs and runs and runs 
Upon the same old track. 


The candidate is a machine 
Which combination brings; 

He runs and talks and runs and talks 
Upon the same old things. 


In Anticipation. 


First father—‘‘Say, that new 
doctor knows his game, all right.’’ 

Second ditto—‘‘ How’s that?’’ 

First father—‘‘He gave every 
boy in the ward a new jackknife for 
a Christmas present.’’ 


ITTLE beefsteak parties, 
Little poker decks 
Make our dear old daddy 
Add a figure to our checks. 





BURBANK PRODUCES A SQUARE PEA SO THAT THE 
NEWLY RICH CAN EAT THEM WITH A KNIFE. 


Call Him Off. 


OT LONG ago, Mr. Carnegie, of 
New York, Pittsburgh, and Scot- 
land, established a fund for the further- 
ance of the cause of universal peace, 
and since that time has himself spoken 
and written constantly on the subject. 
As a result, China is in a turmoil of 
civil war, Italy has attacked Turkey, 
Russia has threatened Persia, Haiti has 
boiled over, Mexico has had a bloody 
revolution, and goodness knows what 
else may be going on by the time these 
words are read. We suggest that Andy 
broil his doves of peace and eat them as 
soon as possible. 


Mat:imonial Mathematics. 
N UNION there is strength, 
Mv wife and I are ten; 
She’s the one, I am the naught, 
That's the way it’s always been. 





THE MUSICIAN. 


Alas, Not So! 


OME uninformed stranger, coming 
suddenly upon that recent marvelous 
display of battleships mobilized in the 
Hudson River, at New York, might have 
been easily persuaded that the United 
States, after long provocation, had 
lost patience and declared war on New 
Jersey. 


GIFT in the house is worth two in 
the store. 





“THE LITTLE ILLS OF LIFE ARE THE HARDEST 
TO BEAR.” 


Obsolete Home. 


By ELLIS 0. JONES. 


"M2? pleasures and palaces, 
Tho’ we may roam, 
There’s something destroying 
The old-fashioned home. 
The cause is not clear, 
But certainly we know, 
Wherever we travel, 
There’s something like Reno. 


We Have With Us 
Again this Winter 


EMORIES of the hard winter 
of 51. 

The last survivor of the big bliz- 
zard of ’32. 

The regular cold-weather advance 
in the price of eggs, milk, butter, 
apples, vegetables, meats, and 
everything else. 

The newspaper story of the small 
boy with his tongue fast to a frosty 
post, 

The skating pictures on the mag- 
azine covers. 

The absent-minded man who shov- 
els off the roof just as you are passing 
beneath. 

The same old skating jokes on the in- 
side pages. 
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“GOODNESS! WHAT AN AWFUL RACKET YOU 
ARE MAKING, LITTLE BOY.” 

“suRE! YOUSE DON’T EXPECT ME TO PUT RUB- 
BER TIRES ON DIS BUNCH OF JUNK, DO YOU ?” 





Hens that won’t lay while eggs are 
high. 

Neighbors that refuse to shovel their 
walks. 

The cop that makes you keep yours 
clean. 

Vindication of the goose-bone weather 
prophets. 

The ice men—original weather profits. 

The stalled motor car. 

The velvet ear bobs. 

The gumboot and the galoshe. 

The same old cold and cough. 


— Don. Cameron Shafer. 
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The June Groom Tackles His First Christmas. 


Just as Mamie and I were beginning to drive the matrimonial car 
without skidding, along comes Christmas. Now I’m for Christmas, 
first, last and all the time. It’s the season of good cheer, and would 
be still if Mamie wasn’t so unreasonable at times. 

‘*We’ll spend Christmas Day with my folks,’’ said she. 

‘‘Not all day,’’ said I. ‘‘I want to be with my people part of 
the time.’’ 

Then the horses were off. A proposition to spend Christmas morning 
with her people and the afternoon and evening with my people was 
rejected scornfully. The reverse of the plan was likewise tossed aside 
as not worthy of consideration. 

‘We've always made a good deal of Christmas,’’ said I, during one 
of the discussions. 

‘*You haven” made any more of it than we have,’’ Mamie retorted. 

**But, my dear—’’ 

**Don’t ‘but, my dear’ me. There’s no ‘but, my dear’ about it. I’ve 
accepted an invitation to spend the day at home, and we’re going to. 
We can spend some other day with your people.”’ 

‘Memorial Day or Fourth of July ?’’ I suggested sarcastically. 

I felt then that I had Mamie wavering, but before 1 could follow up 
my argument, she called me a ‘‘mean old thing,’’ and burst into tears. 

Now I can answer argument with argument; for every slap she takes 
at my side of the family I can give back a wallop at her side; I don’t 
think any more of her cousins than she thinks of mine; she’s got noth- 
ing on me when it comes to picking flaws with the table manners of 
family ties. But when she bursts into tears she gets my goat. 

When a discussion reaches the sob stage I can’t reply. Words fail 
me and I can’t sob back worth a cent. Asa sigher and a sobber I am 
a dismal failure. And when it comes to tear shedding I’m as dry as 
Justice Jeffries would have a high-toned hotel on Sunday. 

So I now write myself down as having lost the first Christmas 

argument. We. shall 
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JUST TWIST AND IT’S FILLED 
T: “MODERN” AUTOMATIC SELF-FILLING FOUN. 





TAIN PEN is in a class by itself. There is no other with even a 
similar “self-filling” feature. You simply place the gold point in 
the ink, twist the button at the top and the pen fills and cleans it- 
self. No soiling of fingers or clothing. Positively will not leak— 
guaranteed structurally perfect—fitted with 14-kt. gold points—fine, medium, 
coarse, stubs and special—any style to suit the most exacting writer. 
Plain 


Black, Mottled or With 3-8 inch With 3-4 inch 
Chased Holders, Gold Filled Band Gold Filled Band 
No. 20 with No. 2 pen $2.00 $3 00 $3. 
0. . Aelieeadl 2s 2.50 3.50 4.00 
40 4° 3.00 4.00 4.50 
50 s.* 3.50 4.50 5.00 
60 e* 4.00 5.00 5.50 
“a. 2 - 5.00 6.00 6.50 
ae. S* 6.00 7.00 7.50 


“MODERN” AUTOMATIC SELF-FILLING FOUNTAIN PENS mounted 
in Sterling Silver Filigree—Gold Filled and Mother of Pearl or with gold bands are beauti- 
ful and serviceable gifts at any season. Prices $3.50 to $12.00 each 


Ask for the “MODERN” AUTOMATIC 
SELF-FILLING FOUNTAIN PENS. 
If your dealer cannot supply you—write or 

at the makers. Catalog on request. 


The Little Widow 


A MIGHTY GOOD SORT OF NEIGHBOR 
TO HAVE. 


**A little widow, a neighbor of mine, 
persuaded me to try Grape-Nuts when 
my stomach was so weak that it would 
not retain food of any other kind,’’ writes 
a grateful woman, from San Bernardino 
Co., Cal. 

“IT had been ill and confined to my 
bed with fever and nervous prostration 
for three long months after the birth of 
my second boy. We were in despair 
until the little widow’s advice brought 
relief. 

“I liked Grape-Nuts food from the be- 
ginning, and in an incredibly short time 
it gave me such strength that I was able 
to leave my bed and enjoy my three good 
meals a day. In two months my weight 
increased from 95 to 113 pounds, my 
nerves had steadied down and I felt 
ready for anything. My neighbors were 
amazed to see me gain so rapidly, and 
still more so when they heard that 
Grape-Nuts alone had brought the 
change, 

**My 4-year-old boy had eczema very 
bad last spring and lost his appetite en- 
tirely, which made him cross and peev- 
ish. I put him on a diet of Grape-Nuts, 
which he relished at once. He improved 
from the beginning, the eczema dis- 
appeared and now he is fat and rosy, 
with a delightfully soft, clear skin. The 
Grape-Nuts diet did it. I will willingly 
answer all inquiries.’’ Name given by 
Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

Read the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,’’ in pkgs. ‘‘There’s areason.’’ 


Ever read the above letter? A 
mew one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, and 
ful! of human interest. 





spend December 25 with 
her folks. It is useless 
now to wish me a merry 
Christmas.—D etroit 
Free Press. 








A. A. WATERMAN & COMPANY 


22 Thames Street 
If it isn’t an “‘A. A.’’ it ien’t a ““MODERN.’’ 1 


43 ‘Hamilton Building 
New York City 








No Need of It.--Re- ———— 








cently John Kendrick 
Bangs was being shaved 
by a very talkative bar- 
ber and was forced to 
listen to many of his an- 
ecdotes. 

The barber had to 
strop his razor,and when 
he was ready, brush in 
hand, to commence 
again, he asked: 

“Shall I go over it ‘ 
again?’’ 

“No, thanks,’’ drawl- 
ed Mr. Bangs, ‘‘It’s 
hardly necessary.I think 
I can remember every 
word.”’ 





Out of the Mouth of 
Babes.— Uncle Jack, who 
was visiting them for 
the Christmas holidays 
from the West, wished 
to talk to Elizabeth’s 
father at his office. He 
could not find the tele- 
phone directory and thus appealed to three- 
year-old Elizabeth for information regarding 
the ’phone number: ‘‘Elizabeth, what does 
mother ask for when she talks to daddy at 
his office?’’ he inquired. 

Elizabeth was wise for her days. 

‘Money,’ she lisped.—Christian World. 


Identification as a Science.-—‘‘Ah! I see 
you have a new cook, my dear.”’ 

‘*How do you know it?’’ 

‘I noticed the imprint of a strange thumb 


on my soup plate.’’—-Browning’s Magazine. 
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“WHY, WILLIE, WHERE DID YOU GET ALL THAT MONEY ?” 

“WELL, MA, WHEN YOU SENT ME TO THE DENTIST THIS MORN- 
ING I CHARGED THE GANG TEN CENTS APIECE TO SEE ME GET 
THE TOOTH PULLED.” 


Mental Relief.—‘‘ Your husband seems less 
careworn than formerly.’’ 

‘“*Yes; now that the baseball season is 
over, he hasn’t anything but his business 
to worry him.’’— Washington Herald. 





‘*As you don’t seem to know what you’d 
like for Christmas, Freddy,’’ said his mother, 
‘‘here’s a printed list of presents for a good 
little boy.’’ 

Freddy read over the list, and then said, 

‘*Mother, haven’t you alist for a bad little 
boy ?’’—Boys’ Home Companion. 


Im answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be zppreciated. 









As Rich in 
lavor 
asin Years 








Old 
Overholt 
Rye 


** Same for 100 years”’ 
Bottled in bond and aged in the 
wood. A delicious, pure, mellow 
whiskey of exquisite aroma and 
full, rich body. Ask for good old 
Overholt—and get it 
A. Overholt & Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 




















HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau wil! send you 
all newspaper clippings which 
may appear about you, your friends, or any subject 
on which you may want to be “uptodate.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 
for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 
































SOME THINGS THAT SHOULD BE ABOLISHED ACCORDING TO 
THE VIEW OF ——. 


The man—hatpins. 
Pele Mele. 


Not Like Other Girls. 


The mermaid is a funny girl— 
Now this we know is true. 
She’s never heard to ask a man 
To please tie up her shoe. 
— Yonkers Statesman. 


All Clean.—‘‘Madam, can I sell youa 
vacuum cleaner?’’ 

‘No, sir; we haven’t got any vacu- 
ums in this house that need cleaning.’’ 
—Chicago Tribune. 


Carrie’s Gone.—-Lady wanted to clean 
up saloon. 206 State Street.—Milwau- 
kee Sentinel. 








Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best. C. W. Abbott & 
Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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ATLANTA, GA. 

















for the comfort and convenience of its guests. 


Excellent arrangements for families who wish home-like environment with 
seclusion or the opportunity of enjoying all that is most fascinating in hotel 


life, under one roof. 


LUXURIOUS RECEPTION-ROOMS 
WINTER GARDENS 
ENGLISH LOUNGING-ROOMS 
SUMMER TERRACE GARDEN and SUN-PARLOR 
BILLIARD-ROOM GRILL MUSIC 
EXCELLENT CUISINE AND SERVICE 


The most nodern hotel in America, where elegance, refine- 
ment and comfort can be obtained at popular prices. 


OPEN ALL YEAR CENTRALLY LOCATED 
At Peachtree Street and Ponce de Leon Avenue 
ATLANTA, GEORGIA 


The New Million Dollar Southern Hotel 
NOW OPEN 


’ | ‘HE newest conception of a hotel, superb in the exceptional artistic 
character of its decorations, and equipped with every known facility 














































The woman—walking sticks. 








The child—umbrellas. The dog—toys.— 


Early Shoppers. 


The best of everything on show 
Is for those thoughtful pas and mas 
Who to their shopping quickly go 
And get all fixed for Santa Claus. 
— Youngstown Telegram. 


Natural.—‘‘You’ve been making 
speeches all through the corn belt,’’ said 
the political manager. ‘‘Do you notice 
any result?’’ 

“*Yes,’’ answered the spellbinder. 
**My voice has become quite husky.’’— 
Chicago Tribune. 


He Won.— Vox populi—‘‘Do you think 
you’ve boosted your circulation by giv- 
ing a year’s subscription for the biggest 
potato raised in the county ?”’ 

Editor—‘‘Mebbe not; but I got four 
barrels of samples.’’—Chicago News. 


The Dear Girl.—‘‘They say the way 
to a man’s heart is through his stom- 
ach.”’ 

‘*What of it, Mabel?’’ 

“*I’m making some fudge for Ferdy.’’ 
—Purple Cow. 


Going One Better.—‘‘We surprised a!l 
our friends by getting married.”’ 

‘*Good enough! Now surprise ’em by 
staying married.’’— Washington Herald. 


Going, Going, Gone.—The three degrees 
in medical treatment: Positive, ill; com- 
parative, pill; superlative, bill.—Sacred 
Heart Review. 


Sickly one—‘‘Dr. Jones is all right! 
He put me through the insurance exam- 
ination without a hitch.’’ 

Robust one—‘‘ You bet he’s all right! 
He gave me a certificate that got me off 
jury duty.’’—London Opinion. 


Murine—Through its Tonic effect, Stim- 
ulates Healthy Circulation in the Blood Supply 
Nourishing the Eye and thus Promotes Eye Health. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 














Let Santa Claus Alone. 


In the New York Times of a recent 
date appears an item headed ‘‘How To 
Be a Wise Santa,’’ and describing an 
exhibition held in the Educational Mu- 
seum at Teachers’ College, which has 
for its object the instruction of parents 
as to suitable and sensible Christmas 
gifts to buy for their little ones. The 
sub-heading reveals the horror of the 
exhibition in all its enormity, when it 
speaks of ‘‘sensible gifts for children.”’ 

Now, the only possible excuse for giv- 
ing a child a present at all is to give it 
pleasure, and there is nothing that a 
child—that is, a normal, healthy child— 
abhors so intensely as a ‘‘sensible gift’’; 
nor, by any possibility, can Santa Claus 
be ‘‘wise.’’ The essence of a gift from 
Santa Claus is that it shall be non- 
sensical, and the essence of Santa Claus 
himself is that he is a being beyond and 
superior to wisdom. The beauty of 
Santa Claus is that he is a charming old 
man who has never had the misfortune 
to grow up, and so perfectly understands 
the wisdom of children and the folly of 
adults. If Santa Claus presents a child 
with, for example, an improving book, 
then, quite properly, that child instantly 
becomes cynical about Santa Claus and 
suspects him of base collusion with the 
mundane authorities that ordinarily con- 
trol its destiny. 

A normal child does not object to be- 
ing improved, if the method of improve- 
ment is perfectly frank and aboveboard; 
but it resents intensely an underhand at- 
tempt to improve it, just the same as it 
resents a powder surreptitiously con- 
cealed in molasses. It feels that it has 
been done, that an unworthy trick has 
been played on it. 

‘‘The exhibit,’’ says the item in the 
New York Times, ‘‘will comprise a lim- 
ited and carefully chosen collection of 
books, pictures, and toys, together with 
a model playroom, which it is expected 
will set a higher standard for the selec- 
tion of gifts for children.’’ Fancy pro- 
faning the name of Santa Claus with a 
‘*model playroom’’ and a ‘‘higher stand- 
ard for the selection of gifts for chil- 


dren’’! As well advertise ‘‘a choice 
selection of strictly hygienic Teddy 
bears.’’ We are getting altogether too 


careful and scientific. 

The concluding words of the para- 
graph are illuminating and need no com- 
ment: ‘‘Children will not be admitted 
to the exhibition, the intention being 
primarily to interest parents.’’—Bell- 
man. 


Through English Spectacles. 


Oh, for a national anthem all to our- 
selves! for our present melody is also 
the national hymn of the Germans— 
although many think that ‘‘The Watch 
on the Rhine’’ fulfills this function—and 
America has claimed the tune, which it 
has popularized under the title of ‘‘My 
Country, ’Tis of Thee.’’ But one is 
forced to protest against the new ver- 
sion adopted in the State of Nevada, 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 
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Dark bottles only are used 
for beer in Germany and England. 





The chemists of this country as 
well have repeatedly warned 
against the possible dangers to 
purity following the use of light 
glass bottles. 






Light 
Starts 
Decay 
Even in 
Pure 


nao 


We have adopted every idea, every invention, that could aid to 
attain and preserve purity. 





Light starts decay even in pure 
beer. Dark glass gives protection 
against light. 





If you knew what we 
know about beer, you would 
say “‘Schlitz—Schlitz in 
Brown Bottles.” 


Order a case from your dealer today. 
See that crown or cork is branded *‘Schlita** 


The Beer — so 
That Made Milwaukee. Famous 








Adjoining Towns. 
Of great renown is Turkeytown; 
It lies near Pumpkin Hill. 
And if you go a mile below, 
You hit Dyspepsiaville. 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


where the ‘‘any-wife-to-any-husband’’ 
legislation predominates. 
Here it is: 


‘“*Nevada, ’tis of thee, 
Sweet State of liberty, 
Of thee I sing. 
State where our fathers flee, 
State that sets mothers free; 
Marriage, because of thee, 
Hath lost its sting.’’ 

Nice sentiment, surely, to the melody 
of our ‘‘God Save the King’’!—London 
Opinion. | 
It will be appreciated. 


Complaints and Complaints.—Hicks— 
‘**T see that the big new store is to have 
a doctor’s office in it.’’ 

Wicks—‘‘That’s nothing. Most all of 
them have a complaint department.’’— 
Boston Transcript. 















In tobaccos as 
with everything — " 
“‘quality commands its price”. For 


PHILIP MORRIS 
English Mixture and Cut Plug 


you pay $2.00 the pound, in 25c, 50c and 
$1.00 tins. It’s worth that—and more. The 
English idea has been ‘‘ Americanized ’’ — 
you get tobacco perfection without paying 
import duty. 


If your dealer does not stock these to- 
os send us his name and address 
with 25c. for trial 2 oz. tin of either brand. 


PHILIP MORRIS & CO., Ltd. 
402 West Broadway New York 


te delicate flavor and 
bouquet delights the 
taste, affording 
exquisite 
pleasure. 
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HOTEL RUDOLF 


ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
On the Ocean Front. 


Offering every appointment for comfort and luxury. 
Hot and cold sea and fresh water in all baths. 


Always Open 


American and European plans. 





A. S. RUKEYSER, 


JOEL HILLMAN, 
Manager. ’ 


President. 














Christmas Gifts for All 


ORE than ever, it is the fashion 
this year to use pictures as Christ- 
mas gifts, because they are beautiful, 
refined, inexpensive, and lasting. They 
are a constant reminder of the giver. 
They are infinitely better than most 
trifling gewgaws too often given as 
Christmas gifts and forgotten as soon as 
received. No handsomer present can 
be made than one of the JupGE art 
prints. They range in price from 25 
cents to $2. They fit every one. They 
embrace sentimental, lightly humorous, 
social, and other subjects. They are 
illustrated and described in JupGE’s 
Catalogue of Art Prints. A copy will 
be sent to any reader on receipt of 10 
cents. By remitting 2 cents extra for 
postage, the sender will receive, with- 
out further charge, one of the beautiful 
colored pictures of a Stanlaw’s girl. 
This, in itself, neatly framed, will make 
an acceptable Christmas gift. Those 
who desire original pen-and-ink draw- 
ings, of which only one copy is in ex- 
istence, can secure these at from $1 to 
$5 each. These drawings appeared 
originally in JupGE, and cost from $10 
to $35 each. They embrace a wide 
range of subjects—sentimental, comic, 
and domestic. Let us know your pref- 
erence. 
Address Picture Department, Leslie- 
Judge Company, 225 Fifth Avenue, 
New York City. 


Where Are They? 


Where are the gifts of the olden days— 
The home-made mittens and slippers 
warm, 
The worsted mufflers in reds and grays, 
The ear-tab cap for the wintry storm? 


Where are the socks and the briarwood 


pipe, 
The kerchief wide and the new round 
comb, 
The big glass case with the two stuffed 
snipe, 


And the gay yarn motto, ‘‘God Bless 
Our Home’’? 


* * * 7 > * 


It’s a gold mine now or a city block, 
An aeroplane or a motor car, 
A brown-stone front or some mining 
stock— 
So who cares a rap where the old gifts 
are? 
—Browning’s Magazine. 


They Might Disappear.—‘‘You want 
the pockets to run up and down, I sup- 
pose ?’’ said the tailor. ' 

**No, sir,’’ the irritable customer re- 
plied. ‘‘I prefer stationary pockets. 
You may make the slits perpendicular, 
however. ’’—Life. 


A Method.—‘‘ Have you thought of any 
way to keep your boys on the farm?”’ 

‘*Yep,’’ replied Mr. Corntossel. ‘‘Quit 
raisin’ crops an’ turn the place over to 
rabbits an’ partridges.’’— Washington 
Star. 





If You Would Preserve Your Lustrous 
Eyes, Use Murine Eye Tonic—A Favorite Toilet 
Luxury. Two Drops—No Smarting—Feels Good. 
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HEALTHFUL 
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Opposite State House 
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Offers rooms with hot and cold water for $1.00 per day 
and up. which includes free use of public shower baths 


Nothing to Equal this in New England 


Rooms with private baths for $1.50 per day and up; 
suites of two rooms and bath for $4.00 per day and up. 
Dining Room and Cafe First-Class. European Plan. 


Absolutely Fireproof 


Stone floors, nothing wood but the doors. 
Equipped with its own Sanitary Vacuum Cleaning 
Plant. Long Distance Telephone in Every Room. 


Strictly a Temperance Hotel 
SEND FOR BOOKLET. 
STORER F. CRAFTS, Gen. Mgr. 
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Commonw alth Hotel 


BOSTON, MASS 
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A Steady Job. 


Mike Hogan has a steady job; 
He has to hold the wedge, 
While some one tries to hit it with 
A twenty-four-pound sledge. 
—Detroit Free Press. 


A Quick-change Artist-— Visitor— 
‘*Yesterday you appeared as a fire-eater; 
to-day you are an Eskimo, swallowing 
raw, frozen fish.’’ 

Quickturn—‘‘Yes. My doctor ordered 
a change of diet.’’—Meggendorfer Blaet- 
ter. 


A Trifle Suspicious. —‘‘ Does your hus- 
band play poker?’’ 

*‘I don’t think so,’’ replied young 
Mrs. Torkins. ‘‘But I must say the 
sick friends he visits in the evening 
borrow a _ great deal of Charley’s 
money.’’—Red Hen. 
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The City Youngster. 
His stockings he’ll arrange with faith- 
ful care, 
Although no fireplace helps his 
Christmas game. 
He’ll hang them to the radiator, where 
Old Santa Claus will find them just 
the same. 
—Washington Star. 


Frightful.—A young Boston woman, 
extremely athletic, rides very well, and, 
seated astride her horse, she resembles 
a beautiful boy. Riding one day in her 
masculine habit, she had the misfortune 
to be thrown. An old sea captain has- 
tened to her aid. Raising her gently, | 
he touched a corset, and shouted in wild | 
alarm to a bystander, ‘‘Get a doctor, | 
quick! Here’s a young chap’s ribs 
runnin’ north and south instead of east 
and west!’’—Mariners’ Advocate. 


A Modern Mark Antony.—‘‘If you have 
tears, prepare to shed them now,”’ is 
the advice given by their counsel to all 
prisoners on trial in California. A jury 
of ladies at Tropico recently insisted 
upon returning a verdict in opposition 
to the ruling of the judge, when the 
plaintiff in the case wept piteous tears 
before them.—-Bellman. 


Orthodox. —‘‘If St. James’s Bible was 
good enough for St. Paul, it is good 
enough for me.’’ This was the em- 
phatic protest of a New England deacon 
against the reading of the Revised in- 
stead of the King James Version.—Con- 
gregationalist. 





Prodigies. — Jones—‘‘Yes, sir, that 
boy of mine isa piano player. Why, he 
can play with his toes!’’ 

Brown—*‘‘ How old is he?’’ 

Jones—‘‘ Fifteen.”’ 

Brown—‘‘I’ve got a boy at home who 
can play with his toes, and he’s only one 
year old.’’—Catholic News. 


Going Up.—It was a dark morning, 
and Mr. Dorkins was groping around in 
the basement, when somebody suddenly 
flashed a dark lantern on him. 

Mechanically he threw up his hands. 

‘‘I’m the gas-meter inspector,’’ ex- 
plained the intruder. 

Whereupon Mr. Dorkins held his 
hands up still higher.—Chicago Tribune. 


The Real Puzzle.—Father (impress- 
ively)—‘‘Suppose I should be taken 
away suddenly. What would become of 
you, my boy?’’ 

Irreverent son—‘‘T’d stay here. The 
question is, What would become of 
you?’’— West Chester Critic. 


Fresh.—Lady customer (in department 
store)—‘‘Have you anything to keep 
hair from falling?’’ 

Clerk—‘‘Hairpins, two counters to 
the right, madam.’’—Boston Tran- 
script. 


Knew Where. — Teacher —‘‘Tommy, 
where is Mexico?’’ 

Tommy—‘‘On page ten of the jog- 
raphy, miss.’’—Red Hen. 


The piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using 
a dash of Abbott’s Bitters. Sample of bitters by 
mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balti- 
more, Md. 











Richest Beer 


It’s the Pabst exclusive 8-day malt 
that makes 


Pabst 
BlueRibbon 


The Beer of Quality 


the richest, most wholesome beer, 
and its Pabst exclusive rocess 
that gives it the delicate Fan 
and appetizing zest that is so 





















_- ~—Ss Offers All 
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57 That is Best in Hotel Life 7 


’ 
4 Recognized for years as the headquarters of New York's N 
representative visitors from every state in the union. 


6 
Axrranged, appointed and conducted under an established system of Hotel 2g 
Management that has long catered to public demand. 












HOTEL PERFECTION AT CONSISTENT RATES 
BOOKLET / 
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SHOP EARLY 


@ Buy your Christmas presents early—early in the 
day and early in December. That will be your 
biggest gift of the holidays to the workers behind 
the counters and on the delivery wagons. 
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By James Montgomery Flagg. By James Montgomery Flagg. 





THE HYPNOTIST: 


“THE ONLY WAY TO EAT AN ORANGE.” rn . 
Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 18 
Photogravure in sepia, 12 x 16 One dollar 
Fifty cents Hand colored, Two dollars 
Hand colored, One Dollar. 
By James Montgomery Flagg. By James Montgomery Flagg. 











~~ A WIDOWS WEEDS 

































Ol eslie-Ju ige Co. 
: ~» 4 
“THE THIRD DEGREE.” A WIDOW’S WEEDS 
Plate marked photogelatine print in sepia Photogravure in black, 12 x 16 
Fifty cents 


12x16, Fifty cents. 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 


and suitable gifts for every occasion 


A picture is always an acceptable present. It is con- 
stantly before the recipient. It is a continual reminder 
of the thoughtfulness of the donor. This is especially 
true when it is a hand-colored Judge art print. 

Catalogue of Judge prints will be mailed to you for ten 
cents. It contains illustrations of thirty-eight pictures 
by sixteen leading artists. 

Don’t wait until Christmas time, but send for a cat- 


alogue NOW. 


Art Print Department 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 


Pictures copyright 


Judge Co. 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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